SOME  UNPUBLISHED LETTERS

she wou'd have wished.    After some con-
test, & various requests from her to name
what I wou'd accept, as her books &c., all
which I positively refused, she said, wou'd
I, at  least, take her papers ?    To   satisfy
her, as there wou'd be nothing mercenary
in that acceptance, I  did   consent.    This
was   during   the   life    of    Monsieur   de
Pont de Veille, who was to have been her
executor.    The last time I was at Paris,
she pressed me  to  chuse  and then take
some of her porcelaine.    I  refused.    She
persisted.   At last, to pacify her, I took
one of the cheapest cups  and saucers, &
pretended I preferred  it   because  it  had
Strawberries on it, & it is now in this room.
I believe Monsieur Wiart must remember
that transaction, & probably all the rest I
have been telling you.   I arn not sure, but
I think I recollect her desiring me to accept
the box with her Dog's picture; and, as it
is, I believe, a trine, I shall not decline it.

, The papers, as there are many of her
own writing, will be infinitely dear to me
I know them all well.   There are letters &
characters &  portraits &c.,  & her corre-o shows.    See the Last Journals of
